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SMOOTH...SO SHARP... 


Ke M-MY F-FACES 
wltTS Goness iRISH 
: — i) 


HEALING 


NOT HOLONG AGO, 
A GLASS CANE 


HUNG FROM A 

CEILING, PROTECTED 
ANY HOUSE FROM 
ILLNESS and BAD LUCK! 

FAILURE TO CLEAN 
THE ROD EACH DAy, 
RESULTED IN DISEASE, 

BAD LUCK and EVEN 


*AN OLD WIVES CURE 

FOR PAINFUL ARTHRITIS 
WAS TO RUB A 

GOLD WAICH OVER 


1 
PATIENTS GOLD 
INJECTIONS TO 
STOP THE PAIN / 
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YOU To A HEAD SHRINKER,, 
sm ATIVARO EXPERT! ) 
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DUNGEON 


Lilyo HASN'T DREAMED OF LIVING [N A CASTLE ON 

THE RHINE ? YOUNG RALPH ORMSBY WAS ONE WHO 

DID, ONLY TO HAVE HIS OREAM TURN INTO A 

MGH7TMARE ANC HIS CASTLE INTO A RAT INFESTED 

DUNGEON WHERE HE FOUND A TERRIBLE 
HERITAGE am HATE... 


ZOALPH ORMSBY; PROMISING YOUNG WRITER , 

HAS AN ARGUMENT WITH H/§ GRANDMOTHER... YOUR GRANDFATHER MADE ME 
PROMISE, ON HIS DEATH BED, 

THAT NONE OF OUR FAMILY 

WOUL? EVER VISIT THAT 


CASTLE? I KNOW I COULD CASTLE AGAIN! IT's 
WRITE THERE ! 7 DANGEROUS, RALPH ! 
TERRIBLY 


DANGEROUS! 


BS NOW THAT GRANNY is df 


sir WHEN HIS 
GRANOMOTHER 


, YES, THE ONE 
‘GONE I WiLL LIVE W fq " L \ 


ABOUT A MAN 
QED, RALPH THE CASTLE! AFTER 1g] WALLED UP 
COULD NO LONGER } ALL, GRANDFATHER a : 7} ALIVE IN THE 
STIFLE HIF |S WROTE HIS MOST ens DUNGEON! ¢ 


CURIOSITY... FAMOUS STORY THERE! 


THERE, HERR 
ORMSBY, THE 
CASTLE OF YOUR JA FATHER HIS 
GRANDFATHER! INSPIRATION! 
WELL I REMEMBER } 
HIS FAMOUS 

san PTORY! 


sosH! 4 


[ you WILL FORGIVE ME, ! 
NOTHING BUT 


HERR ORMSBY, IF I SAY 


Is EVIL IN THE ZASTLE! 
FOLKS AROUND HERE 
FEAR IT! 


TALES! I'M 
NOT AFRAID! 


¢ I MUSTGO \ + 
HERR ORMSBY! | 
GOOD LUCK! A, "#," 


HMMM—IT IS A SPOOKY 
SETTING! NO WONDER 
GRANDFATHER COULD WRITE 
GHOST STUFF HERE! 
ANYONE COULD! 


‘7 
A SHAME TO LET THIS PLACE ROT LIKE 
THIS, JUST BECAUSE OF SOME SILLY 
IDEA GRANDFATHER HAD! I'LL FIX 
IT UP, GET SOME GOOP WORK 
gy DONE HERE! 


NOTHING HERE: 
MUST BE MY 
IMAGINATION! 


em BY THE STRANGE |Z 
- LAUGHTER, Fags 

~ . - Ad RALPH ORMSBY EB 

15 AGAIN! SS NEN GOES EXPLORING... 


COMING FROM 


THOSE SHADOWS 
DOWN THERE! 


~ 


AGAIN! SEEMS TO ¥ 
BE COMING FROM 
DOWN THERE! AN 
OLP DUNGEON OR 
SOMETHING ! 


THE EERIE LAUGHTER UGHH — RATS! 
LEAOS HiM DOWN ANDO Vl BUT I'VE GOT 
EVER DOWN... g TO FIND OUT 
— z= WHO, OR WHAT 
a 1S LAUGHING! 


LAUGHTER 
HAS STOPPED! 


| /THose BRICKS — JUST THE WAY THEY 
WERE IN GRANDFATHER'S STORY! A 
MAN WALLED UP ALIVE! I 
WONDER, 


BUT IT IS TRUE! 


WHAT I'M THINKING 
THE SAME AS THE 


IS CRAZY! IT WAS 


JUST A STORY! sToRY! IT 
R-REALLY 


HAPPENED! 


GRANDFATHER 
COULDN'T 


SUDDENLY MORE PEALS 
OF DEMONIACAL LAUGHTER OF THE 
RING THROUGH THE {sx SHADOWS... 
MOLDER/N 


OUNGEON... 


MY FRIEND! 

A POOR GHOST! 
I'VE BEEN 
WAITING FOR 


YES! 1T’S TRUE! YOUR GRANOMOTHER 
LOVED ME, YOU SEE’ FO YOUR 
GRANOFATHER LUREO ME OOWN 


THOSE ARE MY & 
; HERE AND WALLED ME L/P! I 
QED (N GREAT AGONY! 


BONES! YOUR 
GRANDFATHER 
R AUT ME THERE, », 


1E NEVER KNEW! HE TOLO . 
Wed I HAD GONE AWAY ANO 17'S NO LIE! 
BY WE WROTE A STORY ABOUT /T AND NOW /'LL 
a THAT MADE HIM ! HAVE MY 
: 1 REVENGE, (ih 
ON you! 
No! GET 
Away FROM 
ME! 


BUT YOU'RE 
HIS GRANOSON! 
THAT'S ¢’ 
ENOUGH! ff? 
“ (owwww— 
MY HEAD! 


WHAT HAPPENED? A/L/H.’ 


THESE CHAINS | I cAN'T J : 


Unen RALPH ORMSBY YOU! WHAT ARE you | YOU'LL SOON 
REGAINS HIS SENSES... GOING TO DO WITH / SEE, MY FRIEND / BO 


NO! FOR THE 
LOVE OF HEAVEN! 
NO! 


WNUTES PASS ALL TOO RAPIOLY... 


IT WAS ONE EASY STEP FOR 8.5. FITTS, 
EGOMAN/ACAL YELLOW TABLOIO PUBLISHER, 
FROM JOURNALISTIC MUD-$LINGING TO 
HEALTH RESORT MUO- BATHING. FITTS 
FAILED TO REALIZE, HOWEVER, THAT 
THE NEXT EASY STEP WOULD LEAD 

TO THE GRAVE... 


THROW HIM INTO THE 
MUD - GRAVE ! 


Wy \ 
B.S. FITTS, PUBLISHER OF THE 
OAILY WHISPER, A FOUL, FILTHY, 


SUT HIGHLY PROFITABLE SCANDAL- 
SHEET, AOMOM/SHES A CRING/ING 


EDITOR». 
?1G- BRAIN! YOU KNOW 

MY ORDERS! G/VE EM SENSATION! 
ICRAM EVERY SENTENCE WITH LURID 
DETAILS! GLUT THE PUBLIC WITH 
ACCOUNTS OF FIENDISH MURDERS, 
CHEATING WIVES, VICE EXPOSES, 

ETC... THE SWINE LOVE IT! yg 


No! WO! \'m AN IMPORTANT 

MAN OF CONSEQUENCE! YOU 

CAN'T 00 TH/S TO... 
AA- AAAAAAGHHH!/ 


ay AND WHAT HAVE YOU 

SQ] BEEN PRINTING, A/G ~ 
BRAIN? — DECENT 
NEWS STORIES !! 
WHAT ARE YOU 
TRYING TO DO, 
FOOL? RU/N 
THIS SHEET 7 


SNEAK, BEFORE _I_BREAK YOU 
IN TWO! OUT-77T! OH-HH.. 
= M-MY SIDE... 


a (S55 OUT-7TT, you sLimy 


PLEASE, 
MR. FITTS— 
(OU'R. YOUR DOCTOR 
WARNED YOU 
NOT TO OVER- 
EXCITE YOURSELF! 
YOU MUST TRY TO 
CONTROL YOUR 


SOMEONE GET A 
oocToR! "B.S." 
HAS HAD AN ATTACK! 
SOMEONE GET. 


(waat 0o You MEAN I NEED \UNLESS YoU 5 AFTER THE MEDICO DEPARTS, FITTS FALLS INTO 
A_LONG REST? ARE YOU }FOLLOW MY A DEEP FIT OF DEPRESSION... - 
TRYING TO SABOTAGE ME, ./ ADVICE, MR. WF 
TOO? WHO'S PAYING YOU Y FITTS, YOU'LL THEY'RE ALL AGAINST 
TO LIE TO MET I'LL HAVE A DIE... SOON! AND) ME! BUT IT'S TRUE, 

YOU INVESTIGATED | I ALL YOUR I NEED A REST. PITKIN! 
HAVE FRIENDS IN BLUSTERING \WHY IN BLAZES ARE YOU 
WASHINGTON ! WON'T HELP |PUSSY- FOOTING IN 7 
ANSWER ME, MAN! SHALL I OPEN IT 
: FOR YOU, SIRZ 


NG FAN, “1 
ips Ni 


c {l 


MUO? 1s somesopy CRAZY? }y | VELONG TO ONE OF WIS FREQUENTLY UNPREDICTABLE. 
WAIT! THERE'S A NOTE WITH IT. (MPULSES, FITTS SMEARS THE MUO ON H/S FEATURES. 
“UE YOU N MINUTES LATER, THE BUTLER 15 SUMMONED BY A WILD 
ARE TROUBLED } CRY OF PLEASURE. <q 
BY NERVES, Ty STOP GAPING! CHARTER A 


GOOD HEAVENS,  Y PRIVATE PLANE FOR ME! I’m 

SIR! YOUR FACE! ] FLYING TO TRANSVAN/A AT 

WH — WHAT'S < once! 1 FEEL FIVE! 

HAPPENED TO. SPLENDID! WELL, DON'T JUST 
\ Y-YOUR FACE? { STAND THERE! GET MOVING, 


a 


ie 
5 


awl 


pret 
\ dd 


7 


BUT, OF couRSE! 
WELCOME TO 


Re 
Ae 


I_ HOPE YOUR RESORT WILL MEASURE 


MR. FITTS. L KNEW UP TO MY EXPECTATIONS. 


YOU WOULD BE 

UNABLE TO RESIST 

OUR UNUSUAL z 

HEALTH TREATMENTS. YOU WILL NOT BE 

IT'S WHAT_YOU HAVE DISAPPOINTED, SIR. WE 

ALWAYS BEEN LOOKING HAVE SOME UNIQUE 

FOR... THE ANSWER SURPRISES IN STORE FOR 

TO YOUR HEALTH YOU, MR. FITTS... SOME 
UNIQUE SURPRISES, 
INDEED! VERY, 

UNIQUE! 


'B.S." SPENOS THE FIRST DAY iN BED...) BUT..THE NEXT DAY.. pown TO_YOUR SHORTS! 

b 1 3 DT... GOTTFREY,.- HELP 
L DIDN'T FLY ALL THE WAY TO STRIP! REMOVE YOUR GARMENTS, tin TAKE OFF HIS 
TRANSVAN/A FOR TH/S/ UNLESS ] MR. FITTS! DON'T DAWDLE, RMENTS! ier 
I GET SOME ACTION SOON, I'LL PLEASE! TAKE THEM OFE.!/ GO! I DON'T 
CABLE MY ATTORNEYS! IF ; NEED ANY HELP! LCAN 
THEY'RE TRYING TO MAKE A fz WHAT ? — (HARUMPH.) — TAKE MY OWN CLOTHES: 
FOOL OF B.S. FITTS, THEY'LL NOW WAIT! EXPLAIN FIRST OFF! TAKE YOUR 

BE VERY SORRY. B.S. FITTS : HANDS OFF 
a NOT TO BE TRIFLED wITH!/$ me! 


é \ 4 
<I } —S/ 8 
VORDLESSLY, H/S ESCORTS LEAD FITTS TO A : Se 
STRANGE SIGHT IN AN OPEN FIELD... NO! t WON'T 

GET INTO THE DO IT! IT THROW HIM INS 


PEOPLE... STRETCHED OUT IN }( HOLE! GET IN, I _/ ISN’ 1 O/GNIFIED! PAY NO ATTENTION 
MUD-HOLES, RESEMBLING q 


GRAVES / SURELY, YOU Don'T t ONCE HE GETS 

EXPECT ME To...? WAIT! LET'S HLL ase INSIDE THE HOLE, 

TALK THIS OVER! LET's NOT ¥ S at HE'LL LOVE IT! 
GET RIDUCULOUS! ya fF , \" Us 


THE INDIGNANT PUBLISHER 1S FORCED INTO Coneo 8Y THE STRANGE 
THE SLIPPERY MUCK, SPLASHING ABOUT, HE WOMAN'S COMMANO, ANO 
YELLS ANGRILY...- iy) THE FIRE IN HER EVES, 


7M MASTER HERE! 4/775 OBEYS, THEN HE | IT LIMKE (TS Li 
I'LL CALL THE POLICE! ) YOU'LL DO ASZ SAY, BL RECEVES A PLEASANT | FEELS GOOOOOD, 
I WON'T STAND FOR OR FEEL THE STING SURPR/SE.. OH, WHAT A 


THIS! I DEMAND TO = — 8 WONDERFUL SENSATION! 
SEE THE AMERICAN / S7/LL ON YOUR : = I NEVER DREAMT THAT 


AMBASSADOR! BACK! Don't 3 ROLLING IN STICKY MUD 
< MOVE UNTIL I COULD BRING SUCH 
ORDER YOU TO! HEAVENLY ECSTASY! 


x 


Ai 
ee 


Iw qe cays THAT FoLLOW,&. 5." MADAME SATIN... YOUR, 
WALLOWS HAPPILY (NV THE ML/O- \ WONDERFUL HEALTH TREAT- 
HOLE LIKE A CONTENTED HOG. \MENTS ARE SUPERB! WHAT 
STEADILY, HIS ENTHUS/ASM FOR 

TWE STRANGE HEALTH TREAT- 


MENT RISES... 
My BODY I¢\I MUST GENERATIONS. WE 
$0. YOU LIKE IT NOW| TINGLING ] KNOW! =U HAVE ALWAYS KNOWN \EXPLOITED! FINANCES. IT 
EH? YOU CAN'T HAVE ] WITH NEW A PLEASE 
ENOUGH OF IT? IT /LIFE! I TELL Me! 
MAKES YOU FEEL 4 FEEL THIRTY ONCE MY FAMILY WAS: 
GOOP ALL OVER? _\ YEARS 1 TIME WEALTHY Ano Power” 
I KNEW YOU WOULD } YOUNGER! f)] ith 
> I HAVEN'T /] LNT 
FELT THIS ~\/4 
CALM ANP RELAXED | ff & 
FOR YEARS! IT'S 4 
A MIRACLE! 


Acan THE PSYCHOTIC PUBLISHER YWELOS 
SOME HAVE BEEN KIND ENOUGH TO OFFER, TO AN UNPREOICTABLE /MPLILSE... 
LARGE DONATIONS... AND MAKE THE RESORT 
THE SOLE BENEFICIARY IN EVENT OF THEIR GIVE ME ONE OF THOSE 
UNTIMELY DEMISE. IT 1S A MOST GENEROUS LEGAL FORMS! WHERE 
OFFER ON THEIR PART! IF ONLY MORE WOULD DO I SIGN? QuIcK! 
GIVE, PERHAPS THE HOPE YOU ENVISION COULD SHOW ME! WHERE DO 
> COME TRUE! } I WRITE MY 
SIGNATURE? | 


ULP! WHERE) WE'VE COME FOR YOU, MR. FITTS. 


BUT LATER THAT MIGHT, (N THE DARKNESS {0-010 YOU £ YOU HAVE PROGRESSED TO THE 

OF W/S5 GLOOMY ROOM, &.S. REGRETS [VW COME FROM POINT WHERE YOU ARE ENTITLED _, 

WIS HASTY DECISION. eee] $0 SUDDENLY? ) TO THE "SPECIAL TREATMENT / 
W BLAST MY ‘<I L DIDN'T SEE THE SPECIAL 7 


AWAY! I'LL ASK MADAME SATIN TO 

RETURN THE FORM TO ME TOMORROW. _/ YOU FOR 

I DON'T KNOW WHAT CAME OVER ME! T EVER SPECIAL 

MUST LEARN TO EXERCISE MORE CAUTION! ) BOTHER PATIENTS! 
sq ( TO KNOCK? 


Sow... A777 STANOS (WN A FIELO, OBSERTEO (T WON'T BE 
BH | EMPTY LONG! J/ THIS ISN'T MUD! IT'S... 


EXCEPT FOR MAQAME SATIN, HER STARING 
ASSISTANTS, HIMSELF, AND SOME STRANGE GOOD GRIEF! IT... IT CAN'T 
BE! NO! IT COULDN'T 


EQUIPMENT... 3 
POSSIBLY BE... 


BUT... IT'S EMPTY! THERE's F/ A 

NOTHING IN IT! WHY SHOULD y 

I CRAWL INTO AN EMPTY 

HOLE? IT DOESN'T @) 
MAKE SENSE! 


CEMENT! YOU'RE FILLING THE 5. FITTS REVIVES TO \, TO HIS EVER-INCREAS/NG 
HOLE W-WITH CEMENT/! UH-NHH! ) “NO HIMSELF ENCASED YW) HORROR, FITTS 1S DRIVEN, 
> N A QUICK-HARDENING IW H/S HARDENING -PR/SON, 

SILENCE HIM! BASH HIS HEAD! )| CEMENT BLOCK THAT /S BEING | TO A NEARBY... 
HOISTED ONTO A TRUCK... 


SHUT THAT STUPID, EVER +z 
CLACKETING TONGUE! G C/ 

I CAN'T BUDGE! HA-HA! 
LET ME OUT OF THIS, 


Y- YOU FIENDS | 


WHERE ARE « 
YOU TAKING GOING! TELL) TELL ME, 
ME? |ADAME SATIN! 


it 


ANDO LONELY— 
AND VERY, 


NOW THAT YOU 
= HAVE SUDDENLY 
FITTS REFUSES TO BELIEVE THE TERRIBLE } YOU IED OF UNKNOWN CAUSES, 
TRUTH UNTIL A CRANE BEGINS LOWERING 7 SIGNED AN ) YOUR RICHES BELONG pp 
HIM INTO A FRESH - DUG GRAVE... s 
NO DOCUMENT; | Va CENT OF IT... Vp ALIVE /; 
WHY??? WHY. N/ REMEMBER @ SILLY MAN! \/ EVERY WONDERFUL YAAA—-AAAS/ 
ARE You €\ YOU CONSIDER YOURSELF | PENNY! AND IT eae 
ae NR A SMART BUSINESS E 


OOING THIS 4 
Ye, MAN, BUT I HAVE 
Gy OUTWiTTED you! 
HA-HA! 


‘B.5,°/5 DEAD. NO LONGER Witt } MADAME SATIN RETURNS TO THE Bur MADAME SATIN HAS 
HE BULLDOZE WAGE- SLAVES. \ SCENE OF HER MACABRE TRIUMPHS,..\ NOT COUNTED ON THE 
TENACITY, EVEN THOUGH 


NO LONGER WILL HE SCREAM 
ORDERS. (MPORTANT PEOPLE (MANY HAVE DIED IN THE HE 1S DEAD, OF THE TERR/BLE - 
WILL NO LONGER CATER TO MUD-GRAVE Pits To TEMPERED, MMP ULSIVE. MR. FITTS { 
HUM. NOW HE HAS OWLY THE \ SWELL MY COFFERS. BUT = 

WORMS FOR COMPANY. : . 


ESQUIRE... THE WORLD WILL U 

BE BETTER OFF WITHOUT SS 

THE SWINE! IT WAS A <4 Spilled 

PLEASURE TO MURDER HF 

THE VERY IMPORTANT _/ |= 2 
MR, FITTS! 


Once THE MLUO-GRAVES THEY SPILL. 
PHANTOMS INTENT ON VENGEANCE... 
ARE Yoy,000 MICE, OR ARE YOU-OOO rea) LEC BY THE ANGRY SPECTRE OF 8.5. FITTS, 
GHOS: EVOLT !— MAKE THAT UI Fyg7 = 
WITCH? Ay FOR HER CRIMES’ FOLLOW NO! NOT THE CEMENT- DEATH: 


ME, FELLOW SPECTRES.’ REVOLT! DOWN WITH J) NOOO- QO00000/ PLEASE SPARE 
MADAME SATIN X ME! IT'S —(SPUTTER) — FILLING MY 
i MOUTH... GAGGING ME: GAAAAA! 


THEY FOUND A GREAT MM SS Bur MOST ASTOUNDING OF ALL IN gue 
STONE BLOCK (NA MUD- NEWS ROOM OF THE DAILY WHISPER. 
HOLE THE NEXT MORNING... A HAND.. 
ANE. PROTRUOING FROM /T ) WEARING THE THE FULL HORRIBLE i 
WAS., DEATH SKULL DETAILS OF FITTS' 
DEATH... ANO THE 
MADAME Sir! STORY IS SIGNED BY 
LOOK ! THE DEATH- FITTS HIMSELF / 
SKULL IS THE PRESS \/ 
GRINNING! 


Pre Ne aN 
[Fe HUNOREO YEARS AGO 
IN A FORTRESS ON THE RHINE, 
A MADMAN— THE LORO OF 
MADER, CREATED A MAID 
OF /RON, WHOSE HEART 
HELD, HIDDEN BENEATH THE 
IRON RIBS, THE SECRET OF 


AHH — BUT SHE'S 
A FAIR ONE —AND 


7 AYE, MY LORD— 
‘TIS BUT DONE! 


Lino Tose wHo 

CAME 70 KNOW HER 

WERE MANY —BUT 70 

KNOW HER—WAS TO 
DIES 


Lr QVER 


THE CENTURIES 
(N THE GRIM 
CASTLE ON 
THE RHINE... 


A 


BUT SOON ZT® 
KNOW OUR 

WAITING /S TO 
BE ENDED... 


YES, IN A FEW DAYS & 
/LL BE IN MAQER 
CASTLE. WELL, MR 
MAT TERMAN, YOU'RE 

ON YOUR WAY 


Ue LONELY GHOSTS OF THE 
MAIDEN'S VICTIMS... AWAIT 


AYE, My 
BROTHERS — 


YES, JOHN...WITH MY OLD 
FAMILY CONNECTIONS, I'VE 
WANGLED AN OPTION ON OUR 
ANCESTRAL HOME... MADER 
CASTLE ON THE RHINE... 


THAT WILL BE 

SWELL FOR, 

YOUR HORROR, 
MUSEUM... 


\ 


\ WCF, 
ei’ 


NOTHING WILL 

STOP ME! AT ANY 
COST MY TORTURE 
MUSEUM WILL 


YOU ARE GOING 
TO AN EVIL PLACE, 
MEIN HERR! 


Lowy TwEY 
WEARED THE Yes, T/S GRIM! IT WILL OO FINE 


ANCIENT WHEN WE OPEN IT TO THE TOURISTS... 


SCARRED WALLS 
OF MADER ACH... YOU VILL BE 
CASTLE.. OPENING TO MUCH 5 
we . 
iy : ORSE “, 
eae : 


Ve 


LWUATTERMAN 
I WONOER WHERE ENTERS THE BETTER LOOK 


THE WORKERS I EMPTY HALL: UPSTAIRS... 
HIRED ARE? | : GUESS THEYRE 
WORKING ON 4 

THE ROOMS. 


\ CALL, SIR™ 
\ 4 


" 
pid you 


THEN — WHO'S 
THAT CORPSE IN 


HANS, SIR! L HAF BEEN Jem 
HIRED TO PUT THE ‘ 


h THE BEDROOM* 


DOT WAS JOHANN... HE WAS CURSE THE LUCK...BUT WAIT: 
PAINTING WHEN HE FELL FROM IF 17 CAN LOOK L/KE A GHOST. 
THE SCAFFOLD... ANO THE FALL WHAT PLBLIC/ITY! A REALLY 
BROKE HIS NECK! HAUNTED CASTLE —/LL 
CLEAN UP/ 


HE MUST BE 


COME ON ANO HELP . PROPERLY! 


ME! WE'LL TAKE THE 
BODY TO THE DUNGEON... 


HMM... HE MIGHT TALK. 
‘LL GET RID OF THEM 
BOTH — ONE PLISH ON 
THESE STONE STAIRS 


Lilarrerman's PLAN 
B WAS FOOLPROOF... 
$0 HE THOUGHT... 


HA—HA—HAA—MY MADER ¥ sor THE RISING S 
ANCESTORS COULDN'T HAVE DUST SLOWLY TAKES 
DONE BETTER! 4 rc Be ey 
{ se 
ok ay ROC e 
; Ais a 2 
gata, | 


AYE... IN THE § 
MAIO OF /RON Xi 


Bb A MADER 
MURDERED 


W—WHAT DO 
YOU WANT OF 
MEZ ‘ 


OH, MADER... THINE 
ANCESTORS MADE 

25 ME... AND THESE 
ARE MY CHILDREN... 


— 
Veen” DESTROY THIS & y 
EVIL SON OF Une /RON MAIDEN ARISES... 
Ie, 7HE MADERS... 


INTRUDER — 
you DIE! 


AT LAST 
THE MAIO OF 
/RON PERFORMS. 

JUSTICE». 


Lor FIVE CENTURIES THE 
CASTLE HAC WAITED... NOW 
/TS VENGEAMCE WAS 
COMPLETE... + 


y 


‘i Liarreeman GOT HIS PLUBLICITY— BLT MADER 
CASTLE — /TS PRICELESS TREASURES AND (75 


Mlos7 HOTELS ARE OREARY THINGS, COLO ANOQ- IMPERSONAL, WHERE PEOPLE SPENO A 
MGHT OR TWO AND THEN PASS ON NEVER TO RETURN, BUT THE ROOM /N THE REX 
ARMS WAS DIFFERENT — THERE WAS EV/L LURKING THERE, A NAMELESS ANO BALE- 
FUL HORROR THAT COULO SEND /NNOCENT PEOPLE SCREAMING TO A MESSY DEATH 
ON JHE PAVEMENT FAR Bet OMe! HAT WAS THE OREADFUL 


-HA-HA-HA— 
-HO— HEE- 
HEEEEE ! 


HA 
a 


THERE WAS A CONVENTION /N TOWN 
ANO THE REX ARMS WAS JAM-PACKED 


YEAH, OLO 13/3! 
THE MANAGEMENT J) FUNNY HOW 
IS SURE MAKING 


MAYBE, BUT THIS IS ALWAYS THE 
LAST ROOM TO GO! I GUESS 
FOLKS FIGURE THAT /3/3 1S 
DOUBLE BAD LUCK! PRETTY 


Zz Sy SILLY AT THAT— IT'S 
Yi JUST AN ORDINARY 
$ | ROOM. 
/ 4 \ 


HA-HA, I'M NOT IN 
THE LEAST SUPER- 
STITIOUS! TOA 
TIRED TRAVELING 
SALESMAN, ANY 

, BED LOOKS GOOD! 

GOOD NIGHT! 


Burt ony 
SECONDS 


AAAA 
GOOD NIGHT, SIR! SURE yAA AAAA~ 
GLAD YOU'RE NOT 
FINICKY LIKE SOME 
FOLKS, JUST BECAUSE 
THEY DON'T LIKE THE 
ROOM NUMBER } 


W HMM—NAME WAS ABNER 
DURANT! PLENTY OF MONEY 
IN HIS WALLET! NOTHING 
TO INDICATE THAT HE WAS 
HAVING. ANY TROUBLE NO 

LICIDE NOTE p=—— 
OR ANYTHING | os 
LIKE THAT! 


MAYBE HE 
WAS SICK! 


4A-HA-HA- 
HO00000 — 
HEEEEEE / 


UGH, 

THERE WAS BLOOD 

ALL OVER THE KEY! HAD 
TO WASH IT OFF! SORT 
OF FUNNY THAT THE OLD 
BOY WOULP PICK THAT 
ROOM TO COMMIT 
SUICIDE IN, HUH = 


JUST A COINCIDENCE! 


OR MAYBE HE 
THOUGHT IT WAS 
A SORT OF JOKE— 
KILLING HIMSELF 
IN ROOM 1313! 
ONE OF THOSE 
THINGS! 


GOT TIRED 
OF LIVING! 


PLEASE! YOU MUST HAVE A YR 
ROOM! I'VE BEEN ON A TRAIN 
ALL DAY AND NIGHT AND 

I'M DEAD TIREO! THIS 

IS MY LAST HOPE! 


¢ 
WELL, WE 00 
HAVE ONE! f 


B-BUT I THINK 
Isuouto Tet. 4 
YOu, Miss! A MAN 
COMMITTED SUICIDE 

IN IT EARLIER 


(ERA GRAYSON ALSO /S NOT 4 
SUPERST/TIOUS, AND SLEEP /S ¥ 
MORE IMPORTANT THAN ANY- A 
THING ELSE /N THE WORLO/ 50.0. 


GEE, I HOPE I DID RIGHT! BUT 
AFTER ALL ITS ONLY A ROOM, AND 
THE COPS DION'T SAY ANYTHING 
ABOUT NOT RENTING 17 ANYWAY 


SHE DOESN'T LOOK LIKE SHE WANTS) EVEN /F £ AIN'T 


JO COMMIT SUICIDE! WHAT AM Z 


LATER, ON THE 1374, 
FLOOR 


GOSH, A DOLLAR TIP! 
SOME BABE, T00/ GOT 
PLENTY OF NERVE — = y) 
I OON'T THINK I'D “4 q 
WANT TO SLEEP IN NS ye 
THAT ROOM TOMGHT, -HEE- 
/\ HEEEEE— 


WORRYING ABOUT? 


MISS GRAYSON ! 
WHERE ARE YOU? 
HEY, MISS GRAYSON! 


GOOD GRIEF/ 
S-SHE O1D THE 
DUTCH, TOO! L 
JUMPED OUT THE YY 
WINDOW SAME AS 
THAT OTHER GUY! 
BROTHER, THIS 1S 
SURE GONNA BE 


YOU'RE NUTS, KID! 


ONE THING — 


YOU ADMIT IT'S (WE'VE BEEN OVER THE) y rei) ya I 


JOINT WITH A FINE —~<] DID HEAR 


2 SOME KIND 
y 


OF CRAZY 
C 4] 


FUNNY, HUH ? 
TWO PEOPLE { TOOTH COMB! 


ABSOLUTELY 


! 
NOTHING TO Penta 


AWFUL, IT 
WAS! BUT 


TERRIBLE 
COINCIDENCE! 


YOU IMAGINED IT! 
YOU SAY YOURSELF 


\sHere WAS NOBODY 


IN HERE, SO WHO 

COULD HAVE 

LAUGHED @ 

UNLESS 

THE DAME 

WAS LOONEY, 

TOO! THATS 
PROBABLY 


TIME PASSES AND THE CASE REMAINS LINSOLVED/ 
EVENTUALLY (7 /S SHELVED! ANO THEN EXACTLY 
ONE YEAR LATER». . 


g HAVE ONE 
ROOM LEFT! 


(LL JUST HAVE A LITTLE 
SNORT ANDO THEN FOR A GOOD 
MGHT'S SLEEP/ GOT TO BE 

WIDE AWAKE WHEN I 


HERE, SIR! HOPE YOU DON'T 
MINO AN UNLUCKY NUMBER! 
HA-HA! 


CAN'T BE ANY HARM 
IN IT! BEEN A YEAR S/NCE 
0 OPANYTHING HAPPENED (NV 
THAT ROOM! 


L DON'T BELIEVE 
IN LUCK! A MAN 
MAKES HIS OWN 
y Luck! GIMME! fg 


1 ty 
yy 


GEE, SIR! I 
DON'T KNOW! 
EXCEPT THAT 


'M DETECTIVE-SERGEANT ) I HEART THAT 


WTH THE 
GOVERNOR +4 


HORRIBLE 
LAUGHTER 


ROOM JUST A YEAR AGO! 
I WAS IN UNIFORM 


THEN! NOW_WHAT 
CAN YOU TELL 


STARNES /S$ A STUBBORN /R/SH COP! HE WORKS ATER, /N THE ROOM... 


OUT A PLAN, AND LATER, THE SAME NIGHT... 
—— — THERE! GOT THE HANOCUFFS FASTENEO TO © 

WHATEVER IT IS, IT ONLY Y Y-YeES, SIR! YOU'RE THE BED! NO WAY I CAN GO OUT THE WINDOW 

HAPPENS ONCE A YEAR! ] SUPPOSED TO BE A NOW WITHOUT TAKING THE BED WITH ME — _ iG 


I GOTTA WORK FAST! GUEST! JUST A ANO 17'S TOO BIG! AND 
YOU KNOW WHAT TO GUEST! NOBODY NOW I JUST WAIT! 
Dot TO BOTHER 


g you! 


il “ 
The OREARY HOURS PASS AND Ano WITH THE COLO COMES A Suo0ENL Yove 
DAWN GROWS NEAR! STILL TERRIBLE LAUGHTER THAT 7 
NOTHING HAPPENS... GROWS ANO FILLS THE ROOM, ¥ ° 
M-MONSTER! 


THIS AIN'T DOING MY NERVES OHH— MY HEAD! THAT 

ANY GOOD! IF SOMETHING /S LAUGHTER— TEARING BUT I—sO 
GOING 70 HAPPEN, I WiSH 17 4\ IT APART! W-WHAT . \ Yam HELPLess! < 
WOULO HURRY UP ANO STARTS IS IT? eahieyy \\ 3 

8-8UT WAIT A MINUTE! SEEMS 

LIKE THE ROOM /§ GETTING 

coLb/ O- OEATHLY 

~— coLo: 


Wy i-i'VEGOTA D eee { LL JUMP! THAT'S 
HEE-HEF-HEEE— @ rerRiBLE URGE To WHAT (7 WANTS ME 


HO-HO-HOO: 
, YAWRRRRRR/ } wincow! I CAN'T 
\ STOP IT! 1 MUST 


ALL THE OTHERS! YOU 
WANT TO 00 ANYTHING 


O- “@ JUMP OUT THE y. 70 DO! THE WAY [7 KiLLEL 
7O GET AWAY FROM ITS. 


NOW STARWVES' CAREFUL PLANS AS THE SERGEANT /S WALLED TO SAFETY... ie 
BEGIN TO PAY OFF! AS THE ome 
LAUGHTER CEASES AND HE YY GOT YA, SARGE! Say, ) NEVER MIND THAT NOW! YOU 
REGAINS HW/S SENSES... WHAT HAPPENED WOULDN'T BELIEVE IT ANYWAY! 
7 ; Ma AUP IN THAT ROOM ) GET ME OVER THIS LEOGE — # 

H- HEY, DOWN! GOT ANYWAY BECAUSE WE GOT TO GET 

THE NET RIGGED? I BACK UP THERE FAST! eS 

DON'T LIKE IT UP 49 Z : 

4) HERE SO HIGH! a % 

c'mon, YA LuGs! }! 

GET ME OUT 

THIS! SNAP 

OUTA IT! 


‘Bur La7er... /now \ 
% c'M 


STARNES! MAKE 
SENSE! YOU CAN 
SEE FOR YOURSELF 


~f NO! I TELL YOU 
I SAW THAT 
FA MONSTER: HE 
HAUNTS THIS 
Sfx ROOM, MAKES 


THAT THERE'S NO PEOPLE 


| y 

SIGN OF ANYTHING ae my (A= sumP! 
IN THIS ROOM. 

YOU MUSTA ‘ P 


SUDDENLY... J FIRE! I'LL 
YELLING ! tH§__] | BET IT'S NO 
LIKE THAT? J FIRE! HEY, YOU GUYS, GET \ ACCIDENT! 
OUT! THE WHOLE JOINT |S 
GOING UP! 


THE FIRE, LIKE A DEMON ITSELF BURNS WITH A FURY 
TWAT NO WATER CAN SLAKE! ANDO FROM THE BLAZING 
HOTEL COMES A TERRIBLE LAUGHTER... 
——- 5 
Y YOU HEAR THAT, YOU DID SEE 
MULLIGAN? THAT SOMETHING: BUT 
LAUGHTER, LIKE WE'LL NEVER 
; NOTHING HUMAN! 
IT'S THAT THING 
I TELL you! 


yy, 
Yves THE GUISE OF CIVIC OL/TY, JOHN ADAMS HIP HIS CRUEL HEART, BUT THERE ARE 
THOSE WHO CAN SEE THROUGH EVIL ANO FIND JUSTICE IN AN EERIE SENTENCE OF THE... 


ANOTHER MONTH AND 
NO RENT! I'VE TAKEN 
ENOUGH FROM YOU A THRESHING MACHINE 
ANO YOUR MOTHER! \ON YOUR PLANTATION, 
OUT... THIS IS FINAL! | WE WOULD HAVE 

THE MONEY... 


CHILD OUT IN THIS 
WEATHER... 


BUT AT LEAST UNTIL XX I HAVE NO MORE TIME LONG HAVE YOU ACCUSED OLD 
MORNING! THE BABY ISN'T \ TO SPEND HERE, MY WIFE YVONNE OF WITCH PRACTICING, MAN, 
WELL..,I FEAR TO TAKE AND SON AWAIT ME/ YOU IT HAS BEEN UNTRUE...BUT EVIL MUST 
HIM OUT IN THE STORM. HAVE AN HOUR BE PUNISHED. YOU WILL KNOW MY CURSE 

HAVE PITY, TO LEAVE / ANO YOU WILL REGRET THIS NIGHT AS 
MR. MASON... 


Glare WITHIN THE WARM HAVEN OF HIS LUXURIOUS 
HOME, MASON'S LOVELY WIFE AND SON DID AWAIT 
OLD AND HIS RETURN... 


HELPLESS / 
s 


[ DARLING, WHATEVER 
BROUGHT YOU OUT ON } 
So A WRETCHED Al 


HOW'S DADDY'S PRECIOUS 7 Kid) OWN, WOE...A FIRE 
MY, WHAT A FINE, HEALTHY IAN n § PAGES WITHIN HER fy 
YOUNG MAN MY PRIDE ZA, BROW! SHE'LL NOT 
AND. JOY... THAT'S UNPLEA® ) y LAST LONGER 
WHAT YOU ARE.’ n y 


v4 

ne SHORT HOUR AFTER DEATH CLAIMED ANOTHER I'M STUMPED! I HAVE BUT ONLY A 

OF YVONNE'S SMALL BROOD, OUT IN THE STORMY NO |DEA OF JUST WHAT | FEW HOURS AGO 

MGHT, A STRANGE SICKNESS SUDDENLY SEIZED AILS THE BOY... I'LL HE WAS IN 

HAVE TO STUDY THE /“~ PERFECT 
CASE HEALTH / 
LONGER... 


MASON'S SON... = 


OH DARLING, ) SOON, DEAR. 
I HAVE NEVER SEEN > WILL THE < HE'S RUSHING 


WE'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING / 
HE CAN'T DIE! DON'T LET ANY- 
THING HAPPEN TO MY BABY.’ IF 
HE DIES I WANT TO DIE, TOO.’ 


NOW, NOW, MRS. MASON.., \ SHH’ THE BABY WILL 
THERE'S NO SIGN OF THE | HEAR YOU/ COME, 
CHILD DYING. HE IS MAN-/ DEAR, LET'S SEE 

\FESTING CHANGES THAT YOU GET += 
WHICH I CAN'T SOME REST.’ 
ACCOUNT FOR,,. 


NO,..NO, IT CANNOT BE/ 
DON'T LOOK, DEAR.,.THIS 
|S NOT 


I-I THINK 
I'M GOING 
TO FAINT... 


CONJUR DOINGS! THE 

BOY HAS BEEN CURSED/ 

SUCH THINGS HAVE BEEN / NO/ THIS IS SOME 
KNOWN ON GHASTLY TRICK / 
THIS ISLAND,,, IT CANNOT BE 


HE'S VICIOUS’ WE'LL HAVE TO 
RESTRAIN HIM SOME WAY...UNTIL 
I CAN FIGURE OUT A WAY To 
BRING HIM BACK To HIS 
NORMAL STATE / 


DRY YOUR TEARS, MY OLD YVONNE! I MUST GO TO HER 
DEAR. THE DOCTOR WILL AND HAVE THIS CURSE BROKEN.’ 
GET TO THE BOTTOM NEVER WITNESSED KY ONLY SHE WOULD HAVE REASON TO 
OF THIS THING / ANYTHING 00 THIS! SHE CARRIED OUT HER 
WHAT SHALL LIKE ITS 

WE DO# HOW 
CAN YOU BE 


YOU CURSED My \ "¢ , HOW CAN I BRING 
SON/ TAKE IT BACK, : HIM BACK To HIS 
oR IT'LL KILL You’ 
I DIDN'T CURSE GOT To, DO YOU /WAY. YES, OLD’ 
HIM...AND KILLING UNDERSTAND 7 _/YVONNE KNOWS 
ME WILL BE NO A WAY... I 
WILL TELL YOU,, 


THIS 1S THE E> FANTASTIC! DEVIL 
TWRD NIGHT AFTER )|{ DANCING! IT'S LIKE 
THE FULL MOON > ANOTHER WORLD! 


7 q AS I WAS TOLD... 

pOWEr LESS: Z AND, YES./ I HEAR 

once Fr eaRTE \s \\ THE CHANTING / 
colo“ y ; THE RITES ARE 


A LIFE FOR A WHAT DOES IT MATTER @ YOU 
LIFE = BUT WHOSE # ASKED NO QUESTIONS WHEN YOU 
CAUSED MY LOVED ONES 
Zee 


HA! THERE YOU ARE! WE 
WAITED FOR YOU! THE 

SACRIFICE HAS NOT YET 
BEEN MADE. IT |S UP TO 
YOU,..ARE YOU WILLING TO 
GIVE UPA LIFE FOR A 


ALL RIGHT, 
TLL DO IT 


HA, HA/ HOW EVIL MULTIPLIES 

ITSELF/ WHAT IS A LIFE TO HIM 

AS LONG AS HE GAINS WHAT HE 

WISHES. BUT THERE IS A PRICE.. 

OH, YES! LIVES ARE NOT 
FREE/ 


A GIRL! GOOD 
DP THING I CAN'T 
SEE HER FACE” 


IT IS DONE, SON OF THE DEVIL! 
60 HOME. YOU WILL FIND YOUR 
SON AS HE FORMERLY WAS. OF 

COURSE YOU ARE PREPARED 
TO PAY THE PRICE? 
FA DEATH COSTS MUCH, 
You KNOW... 


AT THE DOOR.., 
PROBABLY SHE., 


PREPARE YOURSELF FOR SOME 
GRIM NEWS, SIR. Y-YOUR WIFE HAS 
BEEN MURDERED!’ SLAIN BY A 
DAGGER AT A DEVIL CULT CERE- 
MONY. IT WOULD APPEAR SHE 


WAS SACRIFICED FOR SOME 
THING,..OUR DEEPEST 


SYMPATHY, ) 


YES, I'M READY TO GO, 
BUT I'LL PAY NO PRICE 
EXCEPT TO YOU, HAG / 
DEATH IS CHEAP To ME/ 
NOW YOUR CURSES 
ARE OVER FOREVER,’ 


THE LAW/ Y-YOU \ YES, MR. MASON, IT IS 
CAME FOR ME 2? _/ OUR PAINFUL DUTY TO 
BE HERE BUT MANY 
THINGS MUST THE 
LAW ATTEND To... 


TALKS ABOUT SAcRI- ] SAY HIS SON 
FICING HIS WIFE.’ /HAS THE MIND 
. NATIVES KILLED “> 
g HER YOU KNOW,,, 


WOULD HEED! THEN TERROR CAME, TRAMPLING 

DOWN THE TROPIC SANOS WITH BLOODY FEET, 

ANO THE LOVERS PAID A TERRIBLE PRICE. 
FOR ECTASY/ 


) WATE — ANDO THEY WERE AVENGED BY : Ano THE 


BUT IN THE ENO HATE BREEOS , 
THE MONSTER CRABS. HOURS PASS 
50 SLOWLY— 
SO TERR/BLY OHHHHHH — HAVE 
WII — No! SLOW — AND mercy! YAAAAA— 
NOT THE CRABS! FILLED WITH LET ME DIE! 
HELP ME! SHOOT 
ME — HANG ME! 
ANYTHING BUT 
THE CRABS! IT'LL 
BE HOURS BEFORE 
L_OIE! OH, 
GAAAAAAA— 
COLONY, A 
CRIMINAL SF 
/S BEING ¥ 
HORRIBLY 


S/R GILES ROMNEY, 
GOVERNOR OF TORTUGA, 
WATCHES THE GRISLY 
EXECUTION FROM 
NEARBY — ANO ENJOYS [Tou 


PIRATE FRIENDS 
WILL REMEMBER 
THOSE SCREAMS, 
'LL WAGER! AND 
HATE ME_THE 
MORE FOR IT! 


ee 


ais 
Y 


ey 


IN W 


Ar THAT MOMENT /N THE MUSIC { MY HUSBAND 
ROOM, DAMAR/S ROMNEY TRIES . “ 
$ 


YES, SIR GILES! BUT 
WHY NOT HAVE THE 
POOR WRETCH KILLED 
NOW! HIS SCREAMS 
SICKEN YOUR WIFE! 


Z\ 


NAY, LET THE ROGUE DIE SLOWLY! 

AS FOR DAMARIS, SHE |S YOUNG 

AND TENDER, AND KNOWS 

NOTHING OF SUCH THINGS! BUT 

SHE WILL LEARN — SHE MUST 

LEARN! TO RULE, ONE MUST 
BE HARD AT TIMES! 


aM 


Dumais 1S IN LOVE WTH YOUNG JOHN 
BURTON, THE GOVERNOR'S SECRETARY, 
ANDO THAT EVENING WITH A - 


THS PLACE SOON —HE 
MUST?! WE CAN GO 


70 THE AMERICAN 


PATIENCE, GIRL! IT WILL 
NOT BE LONG! JOHN 
WILL FIND A SHIP SOON 
AND WE SHALL BE 


THROUGH THE 
STREETS OF 


I AM AFRAID, 
MISTRESS! WE PLAY 
WITH FIRE! YOU MUST 
FORSAKE THIS 
, MADNESS! 


COLONES, 
ANYWHERE, 


AS LONG AS H 


WE MUST HURRY, 


MISTRESS! SIR 


MEETING SOON, 
ANO IF HE FINDS 
US GONE... 


ANY! 


To A LOVERS’ RENDEZVOUS... 


SEEING My Jf 


I wit, 
DEAREST! BUT IT 
TAKES TIME! AS 
HIS SECRETARY I 
MUST ALWAYS BE 
NEAR SIR GILES 
AND — SOME- 
TIMES I THINK 
HE SUSPECTS US!) 
BUT A SHIP 
MUST COME 
SOON AND... 


V parine, I MUST GO 
SOON! BUT PLEASE, | 
{) IF YOU LOVE ME, | Pil 
FIND A WAY TO YE 
H TAKE ME AWAy! 


I SOWN BURTON /S RIGHT ABOUT C} 
[) ONE THING — S/R GILES ; 
| SUSPECTS! ONE MIGHT 


AS THE SERVANT G/RL oh 
Li AASTENS TO ARRANGE ha 


T- THOSE M-MEN/ 
SOLDIERS! THEY'RE 
FOLLOWING ME/ 
O4, /M AFRAID/ 


LATER... PT WE SHALL POO 
P SEE, MY GIRL! 


HERE |S THE GIRL, ) TELL ME THE } JOHN BURTON ARE | SHE /S 


YOUR EXCELLENCY!/ TRUTH ANDO 
m\ YOU HAVE 


YOU ARE HAH-HAH! you 
WANTED FOR \\ SHOULD BE HONORED, 
QUESTIONING! ] GIRL! THE GOVERNOR 
NO TROUBLE, / HIMSELF WANTS A 

Now! WORO WITH 


SHE LIES! BIND 

HER WELL, MEN! 

THE TIDE WILL 

BE OUT SOON 

AND THEN WE 
SHALL SEE! WE 
WILL HAVE THE 
TRUTH YET! 


\__) QUEST/ONEO 
S70 VO AVAIL | 


NOTHING \ TOGETHER! IS. 


YPLEAsE, sin!) TO FEAR! 
MAKE THEM 


THIS NOT SO? 
SPEAK, BLAST 
YOu! SPEAK 


ANO_ SAVE 
YOURSELF! 


W-HERE THEY COME.’ THE 

M-MONSTER CRABS! THEY 

WIL EAT MY FLESH WHILE, 

ZI STILL LWE 70 SUFFER! 

8-87 /F I TELL THE TRUTH 
ABOUT MY 


I SWEAR IT! 
PLEASE... 


~~ N- NO! 
PLEASE NOT 


ME TO THE cRABS! 
I SWEAR IL KNOW 
NOTHING OF YOUR 
WIFE OR HER 
LOVER! 


RELEASE 
I—¢-CAN'T \HER AND 
fEEEELEEE— ) Lock HER 


Bur THE PROSPECT 
OF THE CRABS /S 
MORE THAN MORTAL |\'LL TELL, g/UP! FOR 


I'LL TELL! J) SPEAKING 
THEY ARE SHE SHALL 
CREATURES LOVERS! THEY'RE ) HAVE— A 
REACH HER GOING TO RUN QUICKER 
FEET, MELISSA | AWAY TOGETHER! | OEATH! Sa 
BREAKS... OH, SAVE ME! N 

AHHMHHH HHH — 


FLESH CAN BEAR/ 
AS THE SLIMY 


ATEA AT SAME WIET! YOU DON'T BARLY THE NEXT MORNING THE GOVERNOR, 
ioe Joan fag Bi WE'RE DOING iNBIETS OV TAKING H/S LOVELY WIFE FOR 
/S ARRESTED AT ATHIS WITHOUT THE A 
H1S_HOME... Y oRDERS OF HIS 7 (_ THE STAKES, 

EXCELLENCY, DO B-BUT WHY ARE WEY YoU MEAN? BUT 
GOING IN THIS MY DEAR, I HAVE A 
DIRECTION, GILES? \/ VERY SPECIAL TREAT. 
YOU KNOW I DON'T | FOR YOU THIS 
LIKE THIS PART OF ASQ MORNING! 


THE BEACH! 
PLEASE TAKE Pa 


SUFFER FOR THIS! I'M 
4 THE GOVERNOR'S AQ 
R\ SECRETARY! I'LL 


PLANS 4@ my WHIPPED! 


FOR YOU). 
my BUCKO!) BUN ff na 
Kai Baye 


Ase, 


JOHN! OH, NO, 
FRIEND OF { You can'T! 
YOURS! THE \\ OH, JOHN— 
CRABS WILL }) JOHN, MY 
SOON BE DARLING! I 
. AFTER BROUGHT 
DIFFERENT! " youiTO 

L CAN'T x 

ALLOW You 
TO MISS IT! 


KNOW THE 
¢RABS SICKEN You, 
DAMARIS, AND You 


NO, MY PEAR! IT WOULD 
LET MEGo To HARDLY DO FOR MY WIFE 
HIM! I LOVE HIM! )TO BE EATEN BY CRABS! 
HE 1S GOOD AND_/ BUT NEVER FEAR — YOUR 
. KIND — YOU'RE PUNISHMENT SHALL BE 
EVIL ANP VICIOUS! \EVEN WORSE, AND LAST 
OHH—LET ME GO! ] LONGER! YOU WILL OHHHA— 
LET ME CIE WITH / NEVER SHAME ME GAAAAAAAA! 


HIM, LET THE —ges/ I curse you, sir 
CRABS EAT US “ 


THE CRABS ARE 
TEARING AT ME! 


AFTER THE HORRIBLE DEATH OF JOHN {1 PRAY THAT THE PIRATES) AAO AT LAST THE MILLS OF 
BURTON, THE GIRL WAS LOCKED iV HER\KILL HIM! THAT THEY < REVENGE BEG/N TO GRIND/A 
ROOM ! WEEKS PASSED AND SHE VY TORTURE HIM FIRST! 1_) AYRATE SHIP SAILS TO THE 
GREW PALE ANO 1LL, BUT WANT HIM TO SUFFER AS VERY MOUTH OF THE HARBOR 
NEVER WOULD SHE LOOK OR JOHN SUFFERED, AND AS L AND ENGAGES THE 
SPEAK TO SIR GILES. «+ SUFFERED! AS WE ALL SUFFER!) GOVERNOR'S ALAG- 
THERE 1S MUCH SHIPPING I MUST HAVE VENGEANCE, 
IN THE HARBOR THESE 
DAYS! WHAT DOES IT 


FIRE AWAY, 
BULLIES! 


IT IS WHISPERED, 
/ MISTRESS, THAT HIS 


Pe’ GET THE RANGE, 
¥ YOU FOOLS! SINK 
THE SEA SCUM! 

a FIRE! 


HA TO HUNT FOR PIRATES! 
Po THEY HATE HIM AND ¥7 
GROW BOLDER 


AWN0 THERE /S BUT ONE LONE 
SURVVOR— S/R GILES ROMNE™.. 
THE POWDER 7 ; 

5- SAFE! THE TIDE'S TAKING ME /N 
MAGAEING OF TOWARD THE STAKE BEACH! HAM, LL 
SHOW THE ROGUES /T TAKES MORE THAN 
A CHANCE SHOT TO KILL ME! LL GET 
‘ANOTHER SHIP ANO SWEEP THEM FROM 

THE SEA! 


NTs 
Bann mumnnths. 


——a 


A SUODEN TROPICAL YUM — THE 


TIMBER! GOING TO 


SQUALL COMES ON AND Y THE W—WaAvEes.’ 


¢-CRUSH ME! 
GAAAAAAA— 


THIS TIMBER OR 
LL DROWNS LET 


WHEN SIR GILES REGAINS CONSCIOUSNESS MINUTES _[DAMARIS! MY WIFE! OH, THANK GOOD- 
LATER, THE TIVE /S_ON THE E88 — AND HE/S TRAPPED | NESS YOU CAME IN TIME! HELP 
es ME GET THE TIMBER OFF 


BENEATH THE GIANT TIMBER. = 

= BEFORE THE CRABS come! 

me MY L-LEGS! BROKEN! <-cAN'T move! I'm }{ B-BOTH MY LEGS 

TRAPPED AND— GAAAAA, IT'S ALMOST BROKEN! HURRY, 
DEAREST! 


TIME FOR THE CRABS TO 
<OME IN! HELP — 


Va : Ms wire Leaves }/No, You FILTHY 
DAMARIS! IN THE NAME OF ANO WITH HER CREATURES! STAY 
HEAVEN = BES. your HELP GOES THE LAST \| OFF! GET AWAY! 

. — D-DON'T 7 
LEAVE ME _HERE FOR ae ek 
THEM) YOU'RE MY 


WIFE — YOU 
SG 
A - 


CAN'T WE, THE 
WHOLE TOWN? THEY 
ALL KNOW YOU'RE 
HERE, GILES, YET NO- 
BoDy COMES TO HELP 
YOU! THEY'RE GOING 
To LEAVE YOU FOR THE 
<RABS, MY DEAR HUS- 
BAND! HOW I'LL LAUGH 

WHEN YOU BEGIN 
SCREAMING! 


QDUMARIS ROMNEY DIED WAH — HAH HEE — 
SOON AFTERWARD! BUT ™) HEE! WE HAD OUR 
TO THIS DAY THE NATIVES } REVENGE, JOHN, 

<| OF TORTUGA SWEAR THAT | DARLING / SUCH, 

) HER GHOST WALKS THE REVENGE / 
OLO BEACH AND HO-HO-HO- S| 
LAUGHS AT MIGHT... 


Lio THIS MAN LEO TWO HUNDRED YEARS AGO? 
WHO $PLIT HIS CONSCIOUSNESS AND BROUGHT Hi 

BACK ACROSS THE EDGE OF T/ME, CALLING H/M 70 
A GRAVE WHILE HE YET LIVED ? WHAT HOLO OVER 
HM DID THE SWAMP HAVE? READ THE TALE OF 
THIS NIGHTMARE... /E YOU DARE! 


7 aut A BIG yoB, 
HONEY. WAIT UNTIL 
YOU SEE THE 


AT LAST! IT LOOKS LIKE A 
HOTEL, COMPARED TO THAT 
TINY APARTMENT, DOESN'T 

IT, DARLING © , 


OOHH... ONE THING J NOW DON'T BE WE'RE REALLY LUCKY. IF DAVID... ARE 
IS CERTAIN! WE DISCOURAGED, DEAR! YOUR UNCLE HADN'T WILLED } YOU SURE YOU 
WON'T PAINT THE ] ONCE WE GET EVERY- YOU THIS PLACE, WE'D LIKE IT HERE? 
WALLS GREY! 4 THING IN ORDER, PROBABLY WOULD HAVE ¥ L...I FEEL...IT'S 
IT'LL BE GREAT! SPENT YEARS HOUSE- DEPRESSING OR 
HUNTING | SOMETHING | 


NONSENSE! WE'D BE FOOLISH 
NOT TO TAKE ADVANTAGE OF 
THIS PLACE, SYLVIA! YOU'RE J PERHAPS, 
JUST TIRED FROM ALL H-HOLD 

THE EXCITEMENT, . . ME, DARLING. 
IL FEEL COLD 


A VOICE CALLING MY NAME! 
WHERE.,, THERE /7 /F AGAIN/ 
FROM OUTSIDE SOMEWHERE... 


1m ‘ 
avy FROM THIS DIRECTION. SUCH 
eM 


WA 
de 


I KNOW THAT voIcE/ ™ 
I'VE HEARD 7 SOME PLACE 
BEFORE! /'VE GOT TO FIND 


OUT WHO CALLS ME... LZ WHL... 2 MUST... (LL 


FOLLOW 7 FOREVER... ANY- 


UM GETTING CLOSER TO /T.. $-SO THERE OH, DAVID, DEAREST! /'VE 
SUCH A FAMILIAR _VOICE/ WHO | YOU ARE! WHO /f WA/7ED 50 LONG FOR YOU 
b/V MY LIFE HAS SPOKEN MY ARE YOU? IL-1“ 70 COME BACK! BUT I 
NAME THAT Way? y SHOULD KNOW... KNEW YOU WOULD, MY 
u y pee LOVE’ I NEVER GAVE UP 


Lie STARED AT ” DONT Go! DON'T LEAVE ME 
The BEAUTIFUL Ny UNTIL ZL DISCOVER WHO YOU 
SPECTRE /N iy KNOW WHO YOU ARE! PLEASE... 
DISBELIEF... BELOVED. _-] ARE, YET I'M b 
SURELY HE COME TO CERTAIN WE HAVE 
KNEW HER... ME! MET BEFORE... 
ONCE... img 

ma 


PL MUST GO BACK. BUT 7 BUT IL DON'T V sHE's GONE! WHY DID SHE 


WE HAVE FOUND EACH WANT TO LEAVE HAVE TO LEAVE ME? COME 

OTHER AGAIN, AN WHEN » YOU. TAKE ME BACK! COME BACK! I MUST 

THE TIME /$ RIGHT, WELL { WITH YOU NOW! BE WITH YOU... ANO 

BE TOGETHER FOREVER! iy REMEMBER WHO 
YOU ARE... 


MY FEET! DRIED MUD! SWAMP MUD! 
I WALKED IN MY SLEEP. SYLVIA 
; MUST NEVER KNOW OF THIS — 
GREAT SCOTT! WHAT A NIGHTMARE! IT SEEMED. SHE'D GE FRANTIC! 
SO REAL... BUT THANK GOODNESS (7 WAS ONLY 
A DREAM, A HORRIBLE ‘DREAM... 


> .. LBUT THAT MIGHT; DAVID 
WAS AGAIN COMPELLED TO 
y FOLLOW THE LURING VOICE Ve I WAITED FOR THE 
(GOOP MORNING, DEAR. AGAIN, AND ONCE MORE WP MOON TO COME 70 if 
FEELING BETTER A s AE HURRIED TO THE STA ly THE TOP OF THE i 
SWAMP... ty EZ TREES BEFORE 
i) % ZALLING YOU, 
AT LAST! you 
KEPT ME WAITING 
FOR YOUR CALL ! 


L DON'T UNDERSTAND Jy, WHY DO YOU FADE 


a 
ALL YOU SAY, BUT IT AWAY FROM ME ? 500M, /7/§ NOT 
2 HAVE WAITED OVER TWO- § MAKES NO DIFFERENCE ) TAKE ME WITH YOU YET TIME, YOU 
HUNORED YEARS FOR You, TO ME... I WANT TO WHEREVER IT IS MUST BE VERY 
 OLAREST ONE! gi BE WITH YOU... YOU Go. L CAN'T PATIENT... BUT 
——— Mim. FOREVER! BEAR TO BE PARTED | S00W... SOOM... 
FROM YOU... 


SS, TAGGERING BACK TO H/S HOME, DAVIO'S TRANCE ff DAVID! I AWOKE ANP FOUND 

WAS NUOGEC BY A PERSISTANT REALITY... HE YOU GONE! DARLING! WHERE 

SHARED TWO LIVES... BUT 70 WHICH O10 HE ON EARTH HAVE YOU BEEN! 
3 DAVID! SPEAK TO ME! 


HOW CAN /T BE THAT I 
BELONG TO AN AGE TWO- 
HUNDRED YEARS BACK 

[ ANC S7L LIVE TOCAY? 


Y ceep away FROM ME, Voavic! you're Dae, 
WHOEVER YOU ARE! L DREAMING ! WAKE gMthg THE MOST IT WASN'T A 
DON'T KNOW YOU AND I/ UP! OH, DAVID, = GAY, TERRIBLE )— DREAM... IT 


DESPISE THE SOUND PLEASE! YOU'RE 
OF YOUR CACKLING ) FRIGHTENING ME! 


| WE'RE GOING TO YES, HONEY! SOMETHING 
LEAVE THIS PLACE 1S HAPPENING TO ME.. LIVES... 
AS SOON AS I CAN SOMETHING I CAN'T 
GET OUR THINGS 

TOGETHER! I HATE 


IF SHE ONLY KNEW. I BELONG TO TWO 
Z LOVE SYLWA NOW, BUT SOON 
THE VOICE WILL CALL ME AGAIN... ,, 


H-HE LOOKS 50 
STRANGE. AS (E 


ITHERE! THERE'S : s 
f BN, ME DOESN'T 


SOMETHING EVIL... 


G WAS THE LAST MIGHT SYLVIA AND DAI WoulD { DAVID! WHO ARE YW Now I KNOW! MY 
SPEND IN THE HOUSE OF DREAD, BUT THEIR EXIT WAS} YOU TALKING TO? } LOVE THOUGHT I HAD 
70 BE FAR DIEFERENT THAN ETHER HAD EVER DAWO/ WAKE] GONE AWAY WITHOUT 
OREAMED.., uP! WHERE ARE / HER! SHE KILLED HER- 
YOU HERE! I WAITED? § SELF IN THE SWAMP! 


FOR YOUR CALL. L WAS 
AFRAID YOU WOULDN'T 
SUMMON ME TONIGHT ! 

WAIT... WILL COME 

WITH you! 


HURRY, 


WHO ARE YOU, WRETCH 7 
DEAREST 4 


OUT OF MY WAY! NOTHING 
CAN HOLD ME BACK Now... 


DAVID! YOU'RE RAVING! IS 
SOMEONE ELSE IN THIS 
ROOM? ZE&LL ME... 


vee L KNEW YOU 

WOULD REMEMBER 

SOONER OR LATER, 
BELOVED! 


Se  - 
OwNcE AGAIN DAVID OBEDIENTLY FOLLOWED THE 
VOICE, AND THS TIME HE WADED DEEPER AND 
QEEPER INTO THE SWAMP... THE VOICE CALLED 
AND HE FOLLOWED! BUT SUDDENLY HE tF 


REMEMBERED. 700 
~ SYLVIA! I'VE LATE! YOU § 
GOT To GET must s7ay 
BACK TO MY HERE WITH 


WIFE! ME! 


GHOSTLY LOVE, WHO CAN TELL, BUT A MAN 
WA$ DOOMED — DEATH, OR WORSE WAS THE 
FATE AWAITING A MAN WHO ANSWERED A 


Thexe WAS SOMETHING ABOUT CHUN, THE SNAKE CHARMER, THAT SENT CHILLS RACING UP 
AND DOWN YOUR SPINE! CHILLS AS COLO ANO CLAMMY AS THE SNAKES HE HANOLED WITH 
SUCH SKILL PERHAPS /T WAS H/S EYES, AS DARK ANO OFAQLY AS THOSE OF ANY 


REPTILE — OR PERHAPS /T WAS BECAUSE HE HAD THE POWER. TO INVOKE THE TERRIBLE 


RNIVAL 


COBRA CURSE... 


Niaoe = Semis 
CT ltaatalaghsl des ble 


COME ON, FOLKS! ONLY A 


QUARTER, THE FOURTH PART OF A 
DOLLAR, TO SEE THE FAMOUS 
CHUN AND HIS PERFORMING 
COBRAS! HURRY — HURRY— 
HURRY! SEE THE DEADLY VIPERS 
FROM THE FAR EAST, BUT DON'T 
GET TOO CLOSE! ONE TOUCH 
OF THEIR POISONOUS FANGS 
AND YOU'RE DEAD! 
COME ONE, COME 


HOW I HATE THEM ALL! 1- 
THEY ONLY KNEW THE REAL 
REASON I STAY WITH THIS 


ERE 15 THE REAL REASON — MILLIE SEARS... 
i vi 


C'MON IN, FOLKS! YA CAN'T AFFORD TO MISS 
THIS! WATCH MILLIE, THE QUEEN OF THE 


MIDWAY, DO HER, 


FAMOUS o/ 


i 


GOOD EVENING, MILLIE! Y WHO 


I WANT TO TALK TO You! } WHAT D'YA 


PLEASE STEP INTO MY 9 WANT WITH 


HUH! ARE YOU 
KIDDING? 


IT WAS TO BE NEAR 
YOu, MY DEAR! L LOVE 
YOU — I WANT You 
TO BE MY WIFE! 


Low MEET JOE DUGAN, WHO RUNS THE 
SHOOTING GALLERY... ._-—————— 
NICE SHOOTING, BUSTER! YOU WIN A 


GENUINE EL STINKO CIGAR! STEP 
RIGHT UP, GENTS! 


EXPLAIN, MILLIE, 
WHY I HAVE RE-_/i/ 
ME THE CREEPS! BUT MAINED WITH 
WHAT DO YOU WANT; CHUN? fat THIS DREARY 
LITTLE f 
CARNIVAL, 
ALL THESE 


my YOU LAUGH 
AT CHUN? 
\ HOW DARE 


HA-HA- HA— YOU REALLY 
MEAN IT! OH, THIS IS 
REALLY FLINNY! A PHONY 
IN A TURBAN, A SNAKE 
CHARMER, AND HE WANTS 
ME TO— HA-HA— 
MARRY HIM! 


‘SO THERE I WAS, JOE, BEING PROPOSED 
{TO BY THIS SNAKE CHARMER CHARACTER! 


HONEST, L THOUGHT 
I'D DIE LAUGHING! y= MAYBE YOU AIN'T SO 
n SMART, MILLIE! YOU WON'T, 
GET RICH DANCING, OR ME 
RUNNING A SHOOTING 
GALLERY! 


BUT MAYBE IT AIN'T 
TOO LATE YET! THIS Guy 
MUST HAVE FALLEN FOR 
YOU HARD, SO YOU SHOULD 
BE ABLE TO CON HIM ALONG! 
FIND OUT WHERE HE KEEPS 
HIS DOUGH ! 

OKAY, HONEY, 

IF YOU SAY / 

so! 


i - = 
Si} AN Ln 
—/ 1 \WT | 
SEE—I HAVE MONEY, LOTS OF IT! 
I KEEP IT IN A SAFE PLACE, 


GUARDED BY MY FAITHFUL 
COBRAS! 


LOADED — BUT HE DON'T 
BELIEVE IN BANKS! SO 
YOU WASN'T SO 

BRIGHT AFTER 


4 YOU HAVE 
YTo PROVE 
YOU'RE NO 


AWFUL SNAKE 


BY THAT I PRESUME YOU 

WISH TO KNOW IF I HAVE 

MONEY! YOU SEE, MILLIE, 
I KNOW YOUR TYPE, BUT I 
DO NOT CARE! I STILL 


SUPPOSE I DID MARRY YOU, 

CHUN—WOULD YOU TAKE ME 

AWAY FROM THIS 
CARNIVAL ? yume 


AWAY! IL LIKE YOU, 
HONEY, BUT I HATE 


YOUR LITTLE 


LOATER THAT SAME NIGHT:..% (/AND I'LL TAKE CARE OF THIS CHUN CHARACTER, 

‘ TOO! THE CHUMP, FALLING FOR THAT LINE YOU 
¥ DON'T WORRY GAVE HIM! ANYBODY THAT OUMB DON'T 
ASLEEP BY NOW, | ABOUT THE DESERVE TO LIVE! SEE 
JOE, BUT THOSE | COBRAS, BABY! THIS LITTLE 
SNAKES PCARE a I'LL TAKE CARE HARPOON L 
ME! ya OF THEM ! 


NOBODY IN THE CARNIVAL 
WON'T BE A REALLY LIKES THIS GUY 
MINUTE! HE'S 1 ANYWAY, SO THEY WONT 

SLEEPING LIKE iv WORRY MUCH WHEN HE'S 
FOUND DEAD! HE ALWAYS 


4») 


THERE, HE'S COME ON, BABY, SHOW ME THE BASKET 
DONE FOR! NEVER WITH THE MONEY! WE CAN'T HANG 
KNEW WHAT HIT HIM! AROUND HERE ALL NIGHT! 


ALL WE GOT TO DO 


NOW IS GET THE b 7 8- BUT THE SNAKES! 
MONEY AND BLOW! U{ THEY'RE GUARDING 
THE MONEY! HOw... 


I TOLD YOU |'D TAKE 
CARE OF THE COBRAS! 
JUST THE WAY L TOOK 
CARE OF CHUN, WITH 
THIS STICKER! 


WOW, LOOK AT THIS LOOT! 
MUST BE AT LEAST FIVE 
GRAND HERE, ENOUGH TO | 
TAKE US A LONG WAY OFF! 
BY THE TIME THESE YOKEL 
COPS CATCH ON, WE CAN BE 
OUT OF THE y 

COUNTRY! 


OH, BE 
CAREFUL! 


[LET'S GO TO MEXICO CITY, \e 
JOE! L ALWAYS DID WANT - Nou STABBED 
A DUMMY, SOE! 

x A DUMMY — 

ANY PLACE \~ /I'M AFRAID NEITHER LIKE YOUR- 

YOU WANT, OF YOU WILL BE 
7 GOING ANYWHERE! 


GHUN MAKES YOU FOOLS, TO THINK YOU 
SEVERAL COULD HOODWINK ME, CHUN, 
MYSTER/OUS WHO KNOWS THE 
FASSES.. ANCIENT MAGIC 


7 


i] 
‘ 2 UY \ 
fA VO A HORRIBLE TRANSFORMATION 


7 
GAAAAAA— 
HE'S CHANGING 
US INTO 
SNAKES! 


Lhiys 7485 AND CHUN ENTERTAING H/5 \ 
AUDIENCE AS USUAL... 7 
= HAH— IF ONLY THE 
PEOPLE COULD SEE YOU AT / 
NIGHT, MY PETS, 
WHEN I PLAY For) 
MY OWN AMUSE-_/ 


MENT: Pie 


NEVER WILL I RELEASE you! 
NEVER WILL I BE SATISFIED! You 
WILL DANCE FOREVER! 


7TH/S /§ OUR 
REVENGE | 


pur escH WGA. Yes, ME HA-HA—NOW 


Z BEG )IT IS CHUN WHO, 
MERCY, CHUN, PLEASE!) YOu! { CALLS THE 
LET US RETURN TO //LL OO 
OUR HUMAN ANYTHING 


M-MY FLUTE! THE REED 1S BROKEN! I 


CAN'T CONTROL THE, 


NOW, JOE. 
OUR CHANCE 


MILLIE! DO You 
KNOW WHAT 
WE'VE DONE? 


Y-YES:! WITH 
CHUN D-DEAD, WE 
HAVE TO STAY 

THIS WAY THE 

REST OF OUR 


ASS N 
YMAT MORNING, JUST BEFORE THE DAWN 
BROKE GRAY ANO SINISTER, TWO SNAKES 
WENT SLITHERING INTO A FOREST! THEY MUST 
BE THERE STILL, LIVING [N THE DANK EARTH, 
WATING ALL HUMAMTY ! BE CAREFUL 
WHERE YOU STEP/ 


